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THRIMS

I'wo dollars and fifty cents perannuin, i paid in
advance ; Three dotacs if not puid before the ex pi-
ration of the first six montha: And three dollars
and twenty-five cents if delayed until the end of
ahe vear, -

Advertisements inserted ot §1 per square for
the St insertion, and 20 eents for each sub-
aequent sertion, A liberal discount made to
those who advertise by the year.

L rNo paper discontinued ul_ml all arrcarages
are paid, unless ut the option of the editors,

All eomynunieations, to ensure attention, must

e post paid. _
JOB WORLK
Of every description, executed in the neatest
manner, at the usual prices,

OFTAWA is the seat of justiee of La Salle
county; is situated at the junction of the FPox river
with the Hinois, 290 miles, by water, from Saiut
Louis, and mid-way betwoen Chicago and Peoria,

Agenis for the Free Trader,

M. Morr,
. Horrmax,
. G, Mpeeen, Dayton,

A. O, Saeu, Smith's mills,

lasos Goneer, Troy Grove,

Hewnr Piinvies Munson, (Indian ereck.)
¢, W. Rersarns, P. M, Pontiac,

Rers Monaax, Morgan's mill,

Wiettanw Rasky, near Van Buaren, 111,
Wikuiaw K. Baows, Sunbirs, Hhmois.,
Mexne Micks, Hicks” mill, De Kall Co, 111
W. W, Wisy, Oswego, Kane Co, 111,
Axrtiuaxy Prrzan, Booneshoro®, Ogle o, 1L
L

i Peru, La Salle county, TL

A Summer Yorning in the Country.

NY W. U. DU RLEIGH.

How aweetly on the hill-sides sleeps
The sunlight with its quivering mys!

‘The verdant trees that erown the steeps
Grow greener in the quivering blaze:

While all the air that round us floats
With subtle wing, breathes only lifi—

And, ringing with a thousand notes,
I'he woods with song are rife,

Wiy, this is natnre's holiday !
She puts her gavest mantle on—
And, sparkling o'er theie pebbly way,
With gladder shouts the brooklets run;
The birds and breczes s0em to give
A sweeter eadenee to their song—
A brighter life the insects live
That float in life ulong.

“The cartle on a thousand hills,”

T'he fleeey (ocks that dot the vale,
All joy alike in life, that fills

The air, and broathes in every gale!
And who that has a heart and eye

To feel the bliss and deink it in,
But pants, for seenes like theae, to fly

The city’s smoke and din—

A sweet companionship to hold
With Nature in her forest-bowers,
And learn the gentle lessons told
By singing birds and opening flowers?
Nor do they e'or who love her lore—
Though hooks have power to stir my hear,
Yot Nuture's varied page can more
Of rapturous joy impart,

No solfish joy—if Duty calls,
Not sullenly 1 tuen from these—
Though dear the dash of waterfulls
The wind's low voice among the trees.
Binds, lowers,and flocks; for God hath taeght
Oh keep my heart the lesson still—
His soul, alone, with bliss is fraught,
Wha deeads the Father's will!

A Muppy New Year,

UY MER LTDIA JANE PEARSON,

“A happy New Year, sw ectest,” eried
Charles Barton to his young wife, as he |
entered from the eounting room, to maki
some particular arrangement,

«“Thank you, dear Charles,™
wered, clasping his neck with her round
white arms; *but then how can one be

she ans-

“Yes, love, if you plt':\sf',"

me in an hour.”
hat, and fastened her superb  cloak.

Charles ook her hand with o soule, and
they went into the sleigh.

costly splendor, beyond any that Mes.
Barton had ever seen.  The lihrary, too,
was an enchanted hall.  Me. Allen treat-
ed them with polite familiarity 5 and on
theie  departure, presented the young
brule, as a New Year's gilt, a beautifully
executed silver vase, crowned with an ar-
tificial rose bush, of enamelled gold, em-
eralds and rubies ; and breathing rich in-
eense from the altar of roses with which
it was coriched. She was enraptured
with his courtesy and liberality,  He had
called on them several times, and his
suavity and gentility of manner had won
her esteem, but she had never dreamed
of lus beine so immensely rieh,

SWell, Charlote,” said  Barton, as
they drove away, *how do you like my
fricnd and his residence 1

“Oh! he isa guulh'rll:\n. and his house
is like a palace. But is it not strange
that such a wealthy man should be so
Famibhar with us 7

“Not at all, Charotte, He was my
most intimate friend i College ;5 we were
always competitors for the sane prize,
and the same honor. 1 won most fre-
piently and he was much richer than 1,
it no jealonsy awoke between us.  And
now, 1 do not envy him, and he does not
i

lespise me.  We almost meet as friends,
and what would you think of me, Char-
lotte, i 1 were o undertake w0 furnish
my parlor and library like his 1"

“f understand you, Charles, hut then
there is not so great an inequality be-
tween you and Mr. Ellis,
Mr. Allen amd you.  But why stop here
at the Hospital "

DBarton did not answer, hut assisting
lier from the sleigh, led her wembling in-
to the receptacle of misery,  Stopping at
a ward 1 whicl lay an emacinted female,
he buade her bhe seated 3 oand after gome
kind inquiries coneerning the state of the
invalid, introduced his wilie, and besoughi
the sufferer to tell who she was, and how
she eame there.

“It is a bitter trial," commenced the
woman, “to recall my errors, sins and
suiferings ; but since 1 owe you so much,
[ will tell vou all, in 0s few words as
possible. Lady, in my youth T was cul-
led beautiful, 1 a school-mate of
vour hushand’s mother. 1 married first,
and althoueh she soon alter united her-
self with a wealthier man than my equal-
Iy respectable Horace, still she treated
me with all the warmth of a sister's affee-
tion. But from the day of her murriage
I felt an envy, the more eriminal from its
being unprovoked.  We set up in o gen-
teel style, my honse beng elegantly furn-
ished ; but still Mrs. Barton, alithough an
wostentatious lady, had brilliant articles
hat T had not. 1 could not rest. My
mmshamd was a prudent man, but unfor-
tunately e loyed me wo well.
him with teaes and all manner of persua-
sions to purchase things which would
outvie Mrs, Barton's establishment. e
frequently warned me that we should be
undone, vet he still complied with my
extravarant  demands, At length Mr,
Barton having made a snceessful epeenla-
tion purchased a heautiful span of horses

Was

t
|
!

replied [ home. 1 felt all the truth of her words, | ke cping
Charles ; sand now be ready 1o go with | but my pride rose asainst her ;

I wonder where he is goine 1o take

Their fivst
eall was at a magnificent mansion, the |
master of which met them in the hall with | tors, and we were without a home,
a hearty welecome, and led them into a
patlor, furnished in a style of the most fand with words of consolation, offered |

a8 betwoeen |

I urped |

the atmosphere far below the
I was |freezing
offended that she should e aware of my | tire that fickered in the ehimney,

envy and emulation of her, and 1 vowal, | lotte shaddered : but she soon forgot the

|

me,"" mused Charlotte, as ghe tied on her | come what would, never to see her again, dwelling i the contemplation of its oc-

But from that tme the superfluous finery | cupants.
rave me o feeling of paile anid fear,
| ruin soon came,

And | bube at her breast, sat besule a low hed,

In | hune in dishevelled luxariance around her
this hour of darkness, Mrs. Barton came, | pale face ; and from (he long fringes of
her drooping eyve-luls the big tears were
But there was neither sob
nor sizh, so i ep, S0 weary was her sor-
pulsed her kindness, although 1 had no row. & voung man lay on the bed,
where to lay my head ! My husband | whose clustering black eurls, glowing
knew not of her profler, for 1 had tanght | eliceks, and brilliant eyes, contrasted stri-
| him to believe that she had grossly insult- ' Kingly with the livid lip and brow, and
el me, and spoke imjuriously ot him.  He [ land so like a withered lily.  His quick
hired a room and we removed.,  But he | ear detected the presence of visitors ; he
was broken-hearted.  He fell violently | tuned his head and sprang up with a glad
sick, and actwal want took hold on me.
[ At this a gentleman of our acquaintanes
ealled on us, and with great delicacy re-
lieved our necessities,

me a home with her as Jong as T pleased.
Would you believe that 1 haughitily re-|

.

stowly l.:::lllﬁ.‘,’.

cry
| M, Barton! have vou come to soften
my deat I'Illungh'.'l wis !I:Ir'l_:nt-
But my husband | ten by all the world, Very diffecent have
died. Our fiiend took me to his home. ll'l!l".l our destinics since we playved toge-
Alus ! that the noblest feelings of our na- | ther under the old elms that shaded the
wre are so neatly allied 10 sin, Hisjold sehool-house.  Sinee the disastrous
generous pity and my greatude grew to-{ fir that consume my father's property
| gether into a guilty passion,
lon! 1 was lost,
flfl.‘l‘pi.'l’ in infamy, untl yvour husband '
[found me dying inthe steeet. He brought | dark and sorrowful days. The general
me hather. 1 shall goon die. But he calamity seemed to have swallowed up
bids me hope that the pure God willy for | individusl sympathy, and there were so
Jesus' sake, show merey even unto me.”” | many in want that none found relief. 1,

Barton thanketl the weepiag penitent, | however, obtained a situation as an under
and with his wile took his departure, elerk, in which eapaeity 1 seeved unul

Charlotte felt the whole foree of her|disease laid me upon this bed, frem which
hushand’s silent admomition,  She was | | shall arise no more.  Dut how didd you
orieved, but as she looked mmto her own
spirit, she could not but confess that she
was npaturally extravagant and prnml.'

lebied] ?

Shall l.-u_\‘ amd my own, and lelt me with my youns

N

ouse or a solitary dollar; I have seen

dikcover me.

“Your physician appealed to me last
evening in vour behally and when he men-
tonedd your name, 1 resolved to see you
It wus the first in-
telligence 1 had received of you since
vour marriage.  Inotruth, Beaumont, my
mind wak soaccupied that I liaedly thought
she compared her simple costume withi| of you, or any of my early friends unless
the ecostly dresses of her companions, and | I saw them, or their names mentioned.
compared her home with theirs.  Now, | But we must not lose time in idle chat:
as lier hushand was richer than her Lither, | the doctor thinks there is vet hope of your
she considered him immenscly wealthy ;lrcrutrl'}'."
and had resolved to be the finest lady in | “O, repeat those blessed words again,"”
the city. Barton had indulged her until | evied Mrs, Beaumont, cagerly grasping

Her father had possessed a mere compe-
tence, with which he managed 1o live)
comfortably, and gmive his children the
advantages of edueation.  Charlotte at |
the hoarding school felt many o pang, as

as soon as possible.

point in defiance of the seanty
Char-

A shadow of 2 woman, with a

{with lier elbow on the pillow and her
“My hushand gave up all to his eredi- | head upon her hand; her anburn  hnir

I sunk deeper and | bride, searcely a month married, without|

during his sickness, sued for their dues,
and ook away our furniture, and even the
tools from his workshop ;  thus, as it
were, cutting off his hands,  Sinee then
he eould searce carn his bread, and afl my
exertions would barely elothe the child-
ren, which has olways been my task ;
and now the doetor has sued lium, and he
must go 1o juil, and we must starve."’

“For what amount is the arrest 2" ask-
ed Barton of the officer.

“'”un}' dollars, sir, and cost.'

s Well, release the man, and call at my
office, I will pay the debt,”
“You are a stranger to me, sir, and |

these poor fellows, that 1 have grown cau-
tions.”

“My name 18 Churles Tharton, will vou
tike my security, sir."

“Oh certainly, sir”

“You are at liberty, Gilbert."

The wile sprang into her husbands]
arms, and Barton and Charlotte hurried |
from their eager expressions ol grati-
tude.

“\Will you call at the milliner’s ?'* ask-
od Charleg, as they re-entered the sleigh,
“Oh, no ! 1 will not spend money for
such things any more., Never, never ! |
gave my purse to that dear hitle girl that
clung to my pelisse. 1 will have no plate
neither, 1 can feel for the sick and suffer-
ing. I never knew uli now, what money
was made for. 1 did not think there was
such misery in the world amongst desery-
ing people. 1 thought that none but the
lazy and abandoned were utterly desu-
tute.  But I shall never ba happy again ;

known."

thus have pained vou. I have heard ma-
ny assert that it was wrong to damp the
joylul young spirit with the knowledge of
human woe and destitution.

should know it, who have means to give
relief, 1 believe with the wise man, that
it is better to go to the house of mourn-
ing than the house of feasting ; and, also,
that by sadiness of the eountenanee, the
heart 1s made better. T am happy to find
the well of goodness in your young heart

he fonnd that she never would be satis-! Barton's arm, Ssay once more there s
fied, and Le now had regolved to appeal | hope ; for those words full upon my bur-
to her reason.  He saw that she had l‘l.‘:hl' ning spirit like refreshing rain upon the
his lesson, and forhore remark. The|scorched and flagging flowret.” [
flush of excited fecling faded from her|  “Mary ! be ealm, my love,” saul the |
chieck, and she looked at him imploring- | =ick man, and his eyes Glled with tears:
ly, as he drew up in feont of a h‘nnlil“iinn hope, like most of those that have
house, in an unfashionable street, 'j'i:.':. AriSen i your p.-.thw-n_\'. will goon be lost
were admitted by a lovely woman, in|in the blackness of despaie, 1 leel tha
plain, neat clothing, who Charlotte im-| I must die. Do not weep so, Mary ; we
mediately recognized as a school l'um-iumst all die, and Blessad are the dead that
panion ¢ a meek, gentle girl, machin her | die in the Lord.  You will protect my
own circumstanees; and one whom she | wife, Barton, and retum her to lier wi-
had never envied; and had almost for-|dowed mother, and the widow's God will
gotten. coinfort and su
“You are weleome, dear Charlotte,” | less boy.
she eried joyfully, «I am glad vou are not | ed viiee, “we are suilering lor lack of
of those who gn o the assessor’s book to | food and five.”
“You shall be speedily [ml\ulwl with

pport her, and our lather-
Jarton,' saul he, 1 a suppress-

find out the real value of their friends. |

Pray lay off your cloak, and Jet us have a|all thines necessary, and 4 servant also,"”

y . sl “.irtnll,
“Aud

e eOnLi n1.. “lamh - widow, " said Charlotte tremulonsly, s

friendly chiat, afier aur long separation.”
Then, as'she served some excellent eake
feint, and wine, sl

py o see you the wife of Mg, Barton 5 1{sh il bhe tnken eare of.
know you must be happy, tor s elinrac- ' with us and be my sister, il she will ¢ or
ter 18 well known, and you always had a|T will accompany her 1o hier mother's
passion for magnificence, wlich tuly be- | dwelling.”

\ I pever was asmbitious of | “Bless von, both,"
aught in a hushand but integrity and love, Beaumont, and poor M iy l"|.:-i"":

ol vour lovely wite becomes a

|

She sh IIIII live l.'

!l]t L

rmered
hier

coHEs yon.

50 ready to overflow. 1 had rather my
wife should win the blessings ol those
who were ready to perish, than the admi-
ratien of the fshionable woeld,  And in
the hour of death, Charlotte, for we must
all lay low, will not the money that we
have expended in love W our fellow erea-
tures appear richer thay hoarded millions,
wliieh we eould enjoy no loneer?  Sinei
you have given up the bally, we will make
our arrancements, and o this evening to
curry i'J!!]illl:llll-lll Lli lhl.' l‘l':ill!lll]“lt‘."
"-“'11,!1 all my heart, dear Charles. It
will be a mournful pleasure, but one
which will never il to mive satislacton
in the review. 1 shall no longer be a mere
cvpher in soetety i and my only emula-
tion shall be the desire of rivalling vou in
acts of kindness and benevolence.”!
“hless you, love ; you have matle me
happy.' eried Barton, tenderly ; and |

1 | trust that not only you aml 1, hut many u |1

will tind abundant reason to remember this

‘18 1 H;.t';.-‘:.y Newe Fear.

vmed wanderer, and relieved suflerer,

A Contented Farmor,
*Milford Bard,”
It fa the

Lorvraxnp, the ia the

o the Tllowing flue atiele,

hands convalsively, as they ul'-iwlfi 1 1o
|

and these 1t has pleased heaven w allot

me. And T am happy. 1 have no wish | proeure and despateh wo them the prois-
beyond what 1 now enjoy. 1 want for | ed sid,
nothing 3 my home is like a hower of ro-|  As they proceeded homewsrd, they

tion of a brillint arsd enlivatod mand,

.|1|-

trated

now Cdimmned by that deste el which has

o We commend

wo many noble minds

have lost so much by showing merey to |

But sinee [
these things are, and must be, surely they [as the faner ?

[ =

- -

and the country.

I
I
|

|'T'he great bowlk of nature was open before
[ ikm ; and the morning hyms of the feath-
[ered ehoir had more charms for him, than
lmusic i the Leilliant hails in the city of
Ca=urs.  In the beautiful flower that
| bloomed at his door, he saw an emblem
Lol morality—in its fragrance and beauty
he fancied the virues of the human chars
acter and in its fragile nature he saw an
emblem of the mutability of man.

I then ask the question, was not such
a furmer contented, when lor his farm he
refused all the grandure and glory, all the
pomp and splendor of the Roman power ?
Happy in his humble home, he despised
the erimson robes of royalty and the de-
ceitful adulation of cringing courtiers.
Cincinnatus was emphatically a contents
ed man,
There are a few illiterate farmers;
whose idioeracy leads them 1o constant
complaint — they are never happy, they
are never contented. I am aware that
this is in the nature of man to complain ;
it 18 a part of his constitution; it is his
make. But, nevertheless, there are hund-
reds, nay thousands, of eontented farmers.
Do you ask the reason why I think so?
L will tell you, I think he should be the
most contented of mortals, because he
has the greatest reason—greatest cause to
be so, In the first pluce, the farmer is
the most independent of all men, for he
1s dependent on no one but God. He
sees the rain descend on his green fields,
and hifts his leart in gratitude to that
sublime being, who guides and governs
the universe. e can produce all he
needs ; his house is a pattern of neatness,

i the midst of plemiy [ shall think of and his daughters models of innocence
those who are perishing unpited and un- {and virtue.
|
“My dear Charlotte, of T thought that |t
we live only for ourselves, I would not |1

They know not the hollow-
wartedness, the coguetry and frivolity of
he city. Like the poet Moore's charm-
ng girl :

*They blush when you praise them,

And weep whin vou bae them.”
Seated around the homestead hearth
tpon a winter's evening, who is so happy

“The ehildren, a group, eluster round
Al siling thro' roses of health;
Oh, where ean those riches be found,
Surpassing the hushandman’s wealth?
And ol ! af there's gratitude due,
From all to the Vather of Jove,
How olt should the Farmer renow
His thanks for those gifls from above,"”
The farmer’s family is a family of
iealthy,  ‘T'hey show nou the delieacy and
esesse which harrass the pampered sons
o the eity.  "T'ruly they have not the re-
inement, the knowledpe and Juxury,
vhich are common in the city; but at
he same time, they have not the acute-

noss of sorvow and sullering which they
bring with them.
v

Indusiry is the watch-
vord of the furmer's family.
“For love of wealth sine got ensnared
I speealation’s toils,
Andd others when disastors come
Are sermmbling fur the spoils |
Still does the prodent farmer pay
Toindustry his vow,
Nor hewds the strugelc nor the strife;
Dut stendy guides the plow.”
I have tasted of the luxuries of the eity
I have stood i the
wlls of grandeur and wealih, surrounded
1wy pomp and pride, and [ have talked
ove 1o the simple, but sineere und heau-
ilul girl in the eottnge.  Ab, ves, 1 have
knelt at the feet of the 'p,'l'!-:ii. |r"lm'li._\'.
and heautiful lady seated on the splendid

ottoman, But where did I find the most
contentment, and most happiness ! Not
in the lordly halls of wealth, for pomp
and grandeur always earry with them,

like a rose, a thorn; while the ndest
lily earries nothing but its loveliness and
charms, 1 love the city heat beecause it
is my nature to wish to move amil con-

happy who is tantalized by ungratified ‘
wishes " and a splendid equipage. T saw him
«What do vou mean, dearest " he re- | drive past with his lady, and my gonl was
plied ina voice of surprise and solicitude; [in agony until I foreed a promise from
ssywhat wish have you ungratified my poor }u:qh.um] 1o purchase a similar
“Oh! do not be alarmed, Charles, but | equipage tor me.
if you really wish me a happy New Year,| “As soon as | um:.uu-:l it, l rode tri-
you must make me happy by giving me [umphantly to Mrs, Barton's. She greot-
a New Year's present.” ‘The husband |ed me as I thought sorrowfully, and sev-

was mute.

“I know,"” she continued, “that T have
need of nothing, and yet there is some-
thing which I very much desire s 1 think
you will hardly refuse me on this first
New Year's day of our union. You
know that Mrs. Ellis «nd 1 were rivals in
our girlhood, and I do not like to see her
outdo me insplendor and elegance.  Well,
when I called on her last week, 1 observ-

. ed on her sidehoard, a rich and superb
set of plate, and I long for a set of plate,
which shall outshine it. Now do not
look so grave. It will only cost a few
hundred, and we can economise a liule
in something else, if it be necessary.
Come, say yes; and let us go and order
my magnificent set of plate."

oJt will hardly be possible for me to

attend to you to-day, Charlotte, for T have
some particular ealls to make, 1n which,

eral times sighed as she looked sadly in
my face. At length | inquired the eause
of her uneasiness, *My dear Ellen, she
commenced, ‘vou know that I love you
sineerely, ot 1 should not vetiture to say
what l'inw.;inv it my duty to tell you.
Your husband is an honorahle man ;3 but
vou must be aware diat he 15 consgideras
i'lly in debt.  Now creditors, you Know,
exercige a kind of dictatorship over those
that owe them; and it ig natural for them
to say, if Mr.

certainly pay me.  Now your hushand’s

creditors have lt'll'l]{ been ;‘_‘,l‘ilmhlillg

out merey. 1 am sorry that my husbun
went to the like unneeessary expense
for I mueh fear that yon were promptet
Do not be offended,” sai

can aflford his fami-
Iy such and sueh indulzencies, he might

al
what they are pleased to eall his extrava-
gance, and 1 fear that when they see you
in your carriage, they will treat him with-

ses, where the dove builils her nest, and
the and the dew
The world passes on with its poinp, and
pride, and ambition, bt I heed not
for these things are not happiness. |
love and am beloved : and he rom whom
Comes every L:-nut anil ]1"|‘!' et gilt, smiles
on this union of affeetion, and adds s
hlt’..ﬂill;:-" health and eontentiment. Wi
earn onr t]:l”_\ bread, and it is invigorat-
ing. I would not exchange my situation
for that of the Queen of England.™

“We have spenta very pleasant hour,”
snid Mr, Burton, as they rose to depart,
2 We shall insist on your visiting us, Mrs,
Green.  Come, Charlote, we have one
more eall to make, and we mus=t be at

sun mingle together.

I

home hefore our guests arrive,’
“And as [ suppose we shall go to the
e, we ean eall at the milli-
ner's and get my ball dress.™
“Iave you mouncy with you, Char-
AL

lotte !

bhall this evenin

will nearly reach the expenses, and 1 sup-
[ pose that you have your purse w ith vou."
1V o] have : but here 15 a i',mnl.\' onwhom
A our eall i€ to be made,”

|'| W hat, hete !

o] linve one hundred dollars, which |

Doce any hody live here

were slhlnl*'lil}' .u't'u-«:#fll Il)’ G Voung ian
of their acquaintance, with, = Mr, Hurton,
please step into tg house,"

He ymmediately sprang from the sleiah,
L] out his wilk, and nin-n:'d the door
designated. Within all was confusion
aml distress,  In the centre of the room,
stoold an rron-faced man, an afficer of the
law, speaking in a threatening tone 1o a

| the I rasal of the amicle to the attention of 'ty
[ roait gregated men. 1 love the human race,
calder:

| isWan there ever such n thing knawn, as o | Whether they shine in the gay and gandy
Contentad Farmer ¢7 silogn, or move in the silent Gelds.

I'he talented editors of the Amernican But [ do firmly believe, that the farm-
and Commereial Daily Advertiser, in their | ors of our country are the happiest and
prper ol Tharsday, ask the guestion which | ynost contented men on earth, 1 believe
l have ]?l:h'l‘il ab the head of tlas article, | heir wives and dunghters to be patterns
I answer, yes, there have been and there {of neatness, industry and virtwe.  In an-

are now thousands of contemed farmers. |

dent Rome, the fanmer was considerod

pale, drooping fellow man, around whose Roll back the pages of ancient lastory. | e most o speciable of all professions,
Lkuees four little hovs were elinging, while ! Let ns for a moment go back to mighty §inasmuch as lie was the ground work ot

a beantiful hLule j,"lf]. of lil'nl.i.s'.-!}' ten
| venrs, stood on a stool beside him, with
her arms about his neck, while the big
tears streamed down her rosy cheeks and
hong elittering i the dark loeks upon his
Premples At the far side of the room, with
|h|-.— face 1o the wall, sat a female sobbiung,
convulsively over an nlant which was
ceving most piteously, Tliere was scareg-
Iy any furmiture,  “'Uhere 18 po use o aldl
this."* eontinued the officer, *come along
| =y .“

MY

mulously inquired Charlotte.

he cannot pay his debis,’

s] presumoe
replivd Barton.
“And are they roing o take Him te
[prison 2 she inguired with a shudder.
|

Rome, where agriculture was held in the
higlest estimation, and where sueh men
a8 Scipio, practised its pursuits.  Hers
toa we see the great and glorious Cinein-
natus, gniding a plow and refusing the
brilliant offer of a crown—the erown of
the mistress of the world,  Was not the
furmer Cineinnatug, happy, when he gave
lup, or rather refuscd the grandure of 4
[throne, and all the pomp, the pride and
I[-;wn-ntry of royalty, for the peace aud
quiet of his domestic hearth ! “Fo hin

wAhat has the poor man done I tre-| the open field waving with golden grain,

tl_hl" :,h;“l_\- woodland, and the geeat eliureh

'\of natire, were more attractive than the

splendors of Rome, vahe Niohe ol Na-
vivons.”  Far dearer o lam was the hum-
|l-h.- cottage of his childhood, than the

He

grand and gaudy palace ol Ciesars',

all, and from lum they derived their sus-
tenance.  There are many wenk minded
persons who beeause wealth has raised
them above the necessity of following a
profession, allect to loo's down upon him
with contempt. Wy Hecause hie la-
bors ia the feid, to feed such fellows as
he. It s always a mark of ignorance in
anan who despises honest industry, amd
judges a mun’s character by his profes-
sion.  Mow often is the mechanic thus
ywdged 3 and how ofien is the mechanio
thus uigustly condemned.

The Picavune says: “T'he ladies in
Lafavette and Cliv counties, Missouri,
have adopted as o rule never W marry a
man whoe owes the printer for more than
Do you take, gen-

n venrs m:h-::'rl‘l\'.mn_

The weeping woman wirned around,

in this oll dilapidated ruin ! .
wlle eqnnot | was eontented, and what cared he for the

atome i, and we shall see."
1

although I did not before mention it, 11 by emulatinn.

. ll- accampany tlemen ?
now request that you will accompuny

wftis even s, she sad,

she sootlingly, and extended her hand,
Last summer he lay sick lrt'nu\\'l! of the proudest potentade that ever

me." but I drew back petushly, and horeying|  “Iliey entered a miserable rain, thrangh | pay his debts, | N R L e BRTEE Ra
I ' ] s 4 1 1 - siv Wave " ' oW v sy geenle . q . - i *are fo0 0 ¢ b L
wAnd we shall bespenk the plate to- from the house, regained my catriage, | the chinks and shaking cascments of | with the fever s alter he began W reeover, | swayed the scepler, or the |m_vhu-|p1 I'.;, | u;n e £o lom kl ”In.n s th
morrow !"' <unk back in it, and wept all the way ! whieh the Keen winds were whispering, ' those who had ostentationsly trusted us'roes that cver baptized the world in blood 1 who do not mean 1o Keep thor




